ROBERT NICHOLS (TRINITY)
FRAGMENT FROM "THE WANDERER"
'""T'HE sea darkens    The waves rave and rush J.    The wind rises.   The last birds haste One star quakes above; the flush Of yellow dies down behind the waste.
I look on the deepening sky,
The chill star, the forlorn sea breaking.
For what does my spirit cry'
For what is my heart so aching?
Is it home?   But I have no home, Is it tears?   But I no more weep. Is it love?   Love went by dumb* Is U sleep?   But I would not sleep,
So alone, O soul, upon earth.
So alone twixt the sky and the deep *
No love and no lover worth
The bondage of tears and of sleep.
Must I fare, then, in fear and in fever On a journey become thrice far, Whose sun has gone down for 0ver? Whose flight brings no guiding $tat?